... here is a little song that Matt (Segur) wrote 
for me once... 


Me: hey, did you ever get your ship-it award? 
after all the trouble I took to pack it up, | hope 
it made it to you safely... 


Matt: yes sir. it’s sitting atop my bookcase now. 


Here's an ode it it, sung to the tune of 
“tomorrow” from “Annie”: 


Oh, Ship-lt Award, 
you afford 
earnest contemplation 
of the virtues 
of my success. 


I'm drinking champagne 
with Ship-It, 

I don't wanna sip it: 

that”s for paupers, 

dovvn on luck. Yes, 


whenever i”m blue 
that I’m through 
with bungie, 

my Ship-It Award 
records 
vict’ry! 


~ No simple eye-sore-- 
Ship-It Award-- 
you’re a pewter bastion 
to the tireless 
wards of Bill Gates 


Just thinkin’ about 
Halo 2 

makes me want to 

party because Marty 

cannot reach me! 


Chris Butcher ۳ 


Walking in on Ben and Hardy cuddling on a beanbag 
at 3am during a phoenix crunch. 


Chucky taking a picture of wiping his ass on Peter 
Tamte's keyboard and then putting that as his 
desktop image. 


Ben getting shitfaced drunk at our Halloween 
party the first year we moved to Seattle and then 
banging on the street-fighter machine for a while 
and then passing out on the floor. 


Chris Barrett LI 


Nathan getting pissed off during a MP Halo 2 match 
and punching the TV in front of him, sending 


it flying off the table, 
chucking his controller, 
and storming out of the 
room. 


Take 2 gets the rights to 
publish 2 games using 
the Halo engine as part 
of Bungie's sale to Mi- 
crosoft. Take 2 misplaces 
their copy of the code. 


Various visits by VIPs such 
as Gates, Ballmer, Hayden 
Christensen and Justin 
Timberlake, followed by 
a webcam photo of them being mooned by an 
anonymous Bungie employee whose name may 
rhyme with “Farley cough” that | may or may not 
have the photos of. 


People on the phoenix team used to go out a lot 
together in Seattle. One of our favorite spots 
was the flying fish in Belltown. The food wasn't 
very good and the atmosphere wasn't anyone's 
favorite. We went there because our boss Dan 
Orzlack's fiancé called off their engagement 
with him over dinner at the Flying Fish and we 
knew this was the only place where Dan wouldn't 
magically turn up . 
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Charlie changing into his 
ski clothing in the Deli of a 
Safeway on our way to go 
night skiing. He took of his 
dirty clothes and put them 
in the cheese case while he 
put on his ski clothes that he 
got out of his duffle bag. 


And Rob... “ya know...” “it 
was back when...” “F(**K...” 
“C”mon...that time when...” 
“DINK!...” “all your base 
belong to us.” 


Open mic’ night at Bungie starring Alta and her 1 
too many cocktails. 


Deathrace in the Halo engine using a rocket viper, 
a rocket lambo, and two chiefs on a unicycle. 


Eric arraya El 


Joe (on phone with Marty): Yeah, we're just 
dumping out the frames now, Marty. 


Me (recording Pelican fly-in): I’m almost done 
with this shot, then you can run the camera, 
Joe. 


Joe (re-recording a 
character that didn't 
get all the way out of 
the closing shot): Yeah, 
we're just loading that 
stuff onto the hard drive, 
Marty. 


Me (looking over the stuff 
we already had): Hey, did 
we ever actually record 
that part where the Chief 
gets on the Pelican? 


Joe (hanging up the 

phone): Oh no, the hard drive...<crrrrk> problems... 
<crrrrkk-hiisssss> loosing signal... <hissssssss> one 
more hour... 


Back in my day, the “ship bonus” was a box of 
greasy ribs, and we LIKED it! 


Most Unique Employees Whom most of you have 
never met: 

+ Nathan Bitner - tried to use ۵ 
bungie.com to promote his new company 
months after he left 

« Brian - Gone sailing 

+ Tuncer Deniz - Chasing some girl to 
Venezuela during Myth II crunch 

+ Jonathan Haas - Uninstallinator! 

« That one MP Artist on Halo 1 - Building a 
shrine to his girlfriend in an MP map 

+ That one Oni guy that went camping 

+ Marty 


Jaime Grieseme: ۳1 


Before the MacWorld an- 
nounce of Halo, Jones, Tam- 
te and | went out to Apple to 
show the demo to Mr. Steve 
Jobs. We went up to his pri- 
vate office where we found 
him - despite wearing flip- 
flops and sharing a Fudgesi- 
cle with his son - visibly har- 
ried and in no mood for a lot 
of chit-chat. “Show me what 
you've got,” he said, and Ja- 
son quickly ran through the 
presentation...on a PC. 


Throughout the demo, Tamte kept calling-out all 
the circa 1999 whiz-bang technology (specularity, 
volumetric lighting, real-time reflections), and 
at some point Steve must have gotten fed up, 
because at the end of the demo - after Jones 
had framed the Chief against Marcus” spectacular 
sky - said: “At Pixar, we can render an INFINITE 
number of light sources.” 


And Jones (who before the demo admitted he was 
terrified of meeting Jobs, the co-creator of the 
Mac and most important god in his geek pantheon) 
looked Steve right in the eyes and shot back: “Can 
you do that in real-time?” 


After a pause - a very LONG pause - Jobs said, 
“OK. See you in New York.” Then added with an 
all-too-cordial smile: “Just make sure it runs on 
aMac.” 


Again, back in Chicago, at the infamous Halloween 


party when Chucky laid ass to Tamte's 
keyboard, Alicia, Bungie's old Office 
Manager, buzzed someone into the office 
who no one really knew. İt didn't help that 
he was wearing a Telly Savalas mask, trench 
coat and OJ Simpson (“if they don't fit, you 
must acquit”) leather gloves. 


Anyhow, “Mr. Anonymous” started wander- 
ing around, touching people's hair , strok- 
ing hands and hugging (with a clear bias to- 
ward the ladies) all without saying a word; 
generally being super pervy. Eventually, 
Alex came up to me and said we needed 
to confront the guy. So we grabbed him by 
the elbows, bum-rushed him into the “free 
swag closet,” and read him the riot act. 


“Who are you?! What are you doing here?!” 
Etc. | was in full-on bulldog mode, really in 
his face, when all of a sudden...he started 
laughing. 


“Joe. It’s ME. Marty.” 
Alex and | looked at each other, joined in 


the laughter and then let Marty do his thing 
for the rest of the night. 


Robt's joke nearly backfired when he did a pratfall with Ling Ling's box, trying to hand it off to Pete 
Parsons as a farewell gift. It was empty, of course, but Pete had jumped back from the plummeting box 
and nearly knocked the actual jar of preserved dog head off the shelf behind him. 


Eagan at 3 months sleeping on a folded blanket on top of my desk for several nights in a row on my first 
week back from maternity leave. Fast forward two years. Frankie, exclaiming “dammit!” in the heat 
of a Halo 2 MP match late one evening, not realizing Eagan was in the cubicle next to him and the little 
guy toddled around the rest of the evening saying “dammit-dammit-dammit”. m 


Nathan Bitner puked in his trash basket next to Jaime's desk. What was funny is that after he left to go 
home, Jaime sprayed nearly a whole can of Lysol over that entire area of the office. 


The day Jason got a tank Rob built and guys we called troopers that | built into “monkey nuts”. In 
retrospect it was one of the lamest things ever, but we all giggled like girls over that fact that we had 
“3D” dudes walking next to a tank on a flat plane of geometry! 


7ڈ اور مو ہی 


007۰۰۰۰۰2 


Every time it rained hard with an eastward wind, 
the building would leak so bad that water literally 
gushed out of the old brick wall and dripped all 
over the concepts | had in front of my desk. 


Getting a panicked call from Alex the night before 
MacWorld *99 “Uh...one of the guys (Jason) busted 
the CD...” It just happened to be the only copy of 
the music that was supposed to play during the 
keynote address that introduced Halo to the world. 
۱ missed picking Marcie up at the airport in order 
to get a new CD out to those guys. She still hasn't 
forgiven me; of course there are probably more 
reasons for that. 


Parsons doing a puppet show for the MS brass 
during the week before E3 2003. That was all 
we had to show them for their press conference 


and the gazillion dollar theater they had built 
for our presentation. “Trust me, it'll be great!” 


My studio burning down and Bungie folks taking 
care of me. 1 


Chucky shoots Chris Lee in the brains with a bb gun 
at point blank range. Chucky to this day doesn't see 
what the big deal was. 


Alicia was shitfaced at the Bungie last day party, 
she sat down on the small brick rail on the roof 
of the Ontario office. She slipped backwards and 
Zartman and | caught her, keeping her from being 
Bungie”s first casualty. When she stood up, she tried 
to sit on the rail again. We made her go in. 


The day Jason and Alex came in to “ask our opinion” about being acquired by Microsoft. The Blam/Halo room 


is basically split into two camps: the guys who are here because they want to make games and the guys who 
think we are some sort of underground anti-establishment movement. Someone from the latter camp states 
that he “did not come to Bungie to make games for Microsoft” he “came here to make games for (Jason 
Jones)”. To which Jason replies: “That's ridiculous, you shouldn't be here to make games for me; you should 


be here to make games for yourself.” 
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Robt McLees ET 


When Bitner was looking to change the name of 
“blam” and ‘monkey nuts’ he asked people for ideas 
and compiled them into a list, and wrote it on the 
giant white board in the halo room, but didn't 
specify which ones were his and which were ideas 
other people gave. Then he'd ask for people's 
favorites and start narrowing down the list. After a 
couple of rounds, we finally narrowed it down to a 
couple, and finally to HALO. Nathan claiming all its 
naming glory of course. We all get really excited, 
and I'm talking to Paul Russel one day shortly that | 
really liked the name Bitner came up with, and he 
goes: “What? He didn’t come up with that, | came 
up with that word.” So there you go, Paul Russel is 
the originator of HALO. 


Arriving at Bungie Chicago for my job interview - 
everyone was barefoot & wearing shorts & t-shirts, 


even more interesting was that everyone had a 
shaved head, just like me, at the time - what was 
up with that? 


Max Hoberman shaving Hardy's head at our first (1 
think) holiday party here in Seattle, and the look on 
Hardy”s wife's face (it was a suprise to her). 


The first time 1 noticed some kids vvearing Halo t- 
shirts in an airport when flying across country. 


Harold € Cameron Wrestlemania 2006. 


Sooo... back when the “Chief carried a real big fuckin” knife, | brought in my kukri as a model reference. 
vi “y Well, Marcus and | are talking about idle animations and | say “hey, maybe he could do a little flourish 
- flip it around a little.” And so | proceed to flip it around a bit. Marcus says, “oh OK yeah, that would 
+... be cool” and | do one more flip than | should have and it pops out of my grip and hits me in the knee 
: Point first, hangs there for about half a second, and then tumbles to the floor with a clang. I’m looking 
5 at my knee and Marcus is looking at me. Marcus (the calmest man in the world): “you OK?” Me (the 
171 second calmest man in the world, considering): oh yeah, no problem.” Marcus: “you sure?” Me: “maybe 
= I should go take a look at it, but | don't think I’m bleeding.” Marcus: “well that’s good.” And | head off 
++ to the washroom and my leg starts stiffening about half-way there. | hobble in and close the door and 
=; check my leg - there's an 1/8th inch wide streak of blood running down from my knee and soaking into 


my sock. Hooray! 
Robt McLecs LI 


Getting my first pay check (while still an illegal alien) as an anonymous envelope of cash marked “Butcher” 
lying on my keyboard one morning. Asking Alex whether | should assume this was reported to the IRS and 
receiving the phrase “You shouldn't assume anything” in reply. 


ل860 


15 years of memories 


15 years of mei 


The Bungie Kids: 
15 Years Strong and Growing. 


So there you have it. 15 years, and about 15 million 
games sold. That's one million games per year on aver- 
age! Pretty good for a company that started life with 

a Mac version of pong, two employees and a one-bed- 
room office in a Chicago slum. Now we’re the largest 
software company on Earth with sales in the tens of 
billions of dollars per year (if you include the input of 
other buildings around here.) We started small, with 
big ideas, and now we're medium-sized, with enormous 
ambitions. 


None of this would have been possible without the tal- 
ent, dreams and determination of the greatest staff on 
Earth. The staff of Bungie Studios. = 


15 years seems like a long time, but as they say, time 

flies when you're having, or in our case, creating fun. 

So congratulations to the Ancients for lasting so long, 

and welcome to the Newbies who’re in for the ride of ۳ = 
their lives. And to everyone, to our family; the Bungie (3 
plan for world domination is at hand. All we have to do Ai 
now, is crush our enemies, see them driven before us, 

and to ship Halo 3 on time, and beyond anyone's ex- f 
pectations or wildest dreams. 


Now git to werk. 


BUNGIE 


